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Photo of the Week...
Vertical Parking

Imagine walking outside to hop on the
., company bicycle for a trip to the other
» side of the compound. Just before
you plop your bee-hind down on the
seat, you stop. "What's that buzzing
sound," you wonder. Then, just as

! you raise your rump, you realize the

o ruckus is right below you. "Yikes," you
yell, as the yellow and black covered

bee-hive humms to life.

" It's not exactly where you'd expect to
see such a spectacle, and there's no denying that this isn't
the best place for a bunch of pollen-pushers to set up shop.
But they did, and fortunately this was caught before some-
body was stung. If you encounter something like this, your
best bet is to do what these folks did. Rope off the area to
keep your co-workers from being hurt. Then call the nearest
beekeeper.

This summer, remember that objects in your yard such as
grills, sheds, wood piles, porches, buckets, overgrown
brush, and apparently even bicycles, are the perfect loca-
tions to find bees, snakes, rats, spiders, and other creepy
critters. These creatures don't care who owns these things,
they just settle down where ever they see fit. So before you
plop your honey-buns down on your bike, or fire up that grill,
or start clearing away those bushes, check for hidden haz-
ards.

What’s PMO been up to...

Failure to Stop: 5
e  Driving without a valid drivers license in possession: 1
e  Use of Cell Phone: 1

®  Driving while under suspension: 2
® |nattention to driving: 2

e  DWI first offence: 1

Watching My Son Nearly Die

By Shirley Lochowitz

As I sat on the hard, plastic chair in the intensive-care
unit, I looked at my 12-year-old son, Nick, lying in
the hospital bed. His face was swollen badly from all
the fluids being pumped into his body to replace the
large amount of blood—more than a quart—he had
lost.

He had come out of surgery just a few hours earlier,
with the surgeon giving him only a 50-percent chance
of living. I kept looking back to the monitors that told
me he was alive. I prayed for each beep on the ma-
chines and watched every breath he took, then began
asking myself, "How could this have happened?"

After dropping Nick at the babysitter's house the af-
ternoon of Aug. 10, 1995, I had gone to my job as a
Caledonia, Wisc. police officer. I was wearing my
bulletproof vest as usual. Before the day was over,
though, I would be wishing my son had worn the vest.
I was at the police department, assisting another offi-
cer on a drunk-driving arrest, when a shooting call
came in. Because it was in my assigned area for the
day, I told the dispatcher I would respond. On the way
to the call, I asked the dispatcher for the address and
more details.

She told me a 14-year-old had shot a 12-year-old.
When she gave me the address, it sounded familiar,
but I didn't know why. I then asked for the last name.
My heart sank when I heard her reply—it was the last
name of my son's friend.

My son earlier had asked if he could visit his 14-year-
old friend while I was at work. The boy lived right
around the corner from the babysitter's home. I had
said it was OK, as long as the babysitter knew where
he would be.

"I hope it's not my son" is all I could say to the dis-
patcher, who asked what my location was.

When [ was only blocks away from the home, the dis-
patcher came back and said, "It's Nick."




The first to arrive, I ran to the house, crying out my
son's name..."Nick, Nick, where are you?" As soon as |
entered the back door, I saw him—he was propped
against the basement doorframe.

"Mom, I'm OK.," he said, but I knew differently. My
son was not OK; he was dying in front of me. He was
sweating profusely, and his skin was ashen gray.

I heard the rescue squad pull up and ran outside to meet
them, yelling, "Please, please, please hurry—it's my
son!" They looked at me strangely, evidently not un-
derstanding why I was acting this way. They rushed
Nick to the hospital, where he underwent 4.5 hours of
emergency surgery, including six resections of his in-
testines and numerous repairs to his stomach lining.
What led to this near-death experience? Nick's 14-year-
old friend had been playing with a loaded .22-caliber
rifle, which his dad allowed him to keep under his bed.
The father, an attorney in our area, said he let his son
keep the loaded rifle under his bed because he thought
"nothing would happen." That kind of thinking, cou-
pled with the fact the 14-year-old didn't follow the
rules he had learned at hunter-safety class, nearly cost
my son his life.

Because of what happened, | walked away from nearly
14 years of police work and have dedicated my days to
sharing our story and why safe gun storage is so vital. |
tell my story to anyone who will listen. After years of
dreaming about a video that would help me reach many
more people than I ever could do on my own, I found
an interested production company in 2002. "The Other
End of the Barrel" video recreates the day of my son's
shooting and includes a message about safe gun stor-
age.

My son's shooting was preventable; it didn't have to
happen. My job is to prevent it from happening to an-
other family.

The author tells me that Nick, now 20, has undergone
three more surgeries since the original one. "People
need to know incidents like these bring lifelong health
problems," she said.

Thanks to Shirley Lochowitz and to Curt Kindschuh,
president of Drunk Busters of America, L.L.C., for
making this story available. For more information
about Drunk Busters of America or to order a copy of
"The Other End of the Barrel" video, visit the Drunk
Busters website at www.drunkbusters.com. The author
invites you also to visit her website at www.
otherendofthebarrel. org.—Ed.

MOTOR VEHICLE SAFETY COURSES

DRIVER IMPROVEMENT COURSE
Date: 14 July
Place: AS-212, Room 121A
Time: 0730-1600 (first 25 Marines, so be early)

For planning purposes, we try to schedule the DIC class on
the second Wednesday of each month. You will be notified
of any change.

Driver's Improvement Class is required for all military per-
sonnel under the age of 26 - and must be completed within
90 days of arrival to their first duty station.

AS-212 is located on Bancroft St, next to the Station Head-
quarters, Pass & ID Building.

REMEDIAL DRIVER IMPROVEMENT COURSE
Date: 25 June, 9 Jul
Place: AS-212, Room 121A
Time: 0730-1130

Personnel who have been identified as exhibiting bad driv-
ing habits on and off base, or personnel who have been
sentenced by the MCAS Traffic Court Judge to attend a Re-
medial DIC are required to attend this class.

Motorcycle BASIC RIDER COURSE
Date: 23-24 June
Place: AS-320, Rm. 104
Time: 0800

REQUIREMENTS

Active Duty (Retired military welcome on space available basis)
Own Motorcycle

Motorcycle Learner's Permit or Endorsement

PPE requirements as addressed in MCO 5100.19E

Helmet (SNELL/ANSI/DOT Certified)

Impact/shatter resistant goggles or full faced shield attached to
helmet

Reflective vest or brightly colored outer garment (for daytime use)
Hard sole shoes with heels (Leather boots or over the ankle en-
couraged)

Long sleeve shirt or jacket

Long legged trousers

Full fingered gloves or mittens

Classes are held at MCAS New River, for details and regis-
tration call , (910) 449-5440/6143.

Motorcycle EXPERIENCED RIDER COURSE (11 hours)
No classes offered at this time.

MOTOCROSS SAFETY TRAINING

1/2 day class ($35.00 per student)

Starting and stopping motorcycle, emergency stopping, swerves,
tight turns, jumping techniques, body position.
Full day class ($70.00 per student)

Same for 1/2 day class, plus motorcycle maintenance up keep,
track conditions, safety awareness, more in depth riding tech-
niques.

Classes are held at Half Moon Mx Park 1037 Ramsey Rd. Jack-
sonville, NC 28546.
Phone 910-938-1346/910-577-5850 Instructor Donnie Davis.




